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without perishing. So he looked on at them as
they came and did not blow his trumpet.

They came on laughing and talking freely,
whilst His Sacred Majesty looked into his stomach
to see if there was enough room for the dinner of
the Audenaerde folk. He appeared surprised and
displeased that no bell rang to announce his com-
ing.

At this juncture a peasant entered the town
running, to announce that he had seen a French
band riding in the neighbourhood marching upon
the town to devour and pillage everything.

At this word the porter fastened the gate and
sent a servant of the commune to warn the other
porters of the town. But the reiters feasted with-
out knowing anything.

His Majesty was still coming on, annoyed not
to hear bells and cannon and arquebuses sound-
ing and thundering and volleying. Straining his
ears in vain, he heard nothing but the chime
marking the half hour. He arrived before the
gate, found it shut and beat on it with his fist to
have it opened.

And the lords in his retinue, angry like him,
muttered sour speeches. The porter who was on
the summit of the ramparts cried out to them that
if they did not put an end to this hubbub he
would spray them with grapeshot to cool their
impatience.